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For too much louing you. 

Oth, I am bound to thee for cuer, 
lag. I fee this hath a little daflttyburfpirits/ 

Oth. Not aicr,nocaiot. 
lag* Ifauhlfeareit has. 

I hope you will confider' what is fpoke. 

Comes from my loue : But I doe fee you are moon’d, 

I am to pray you,not to ftraine rny.fpeecb, 

To groferiflucs,uor to larger reach. 

Then to Aifpition. 

Oth, Twill not. 

lag. Should you doe fo my Lord, 

My Ipecch fhould fall into fiich yilc fueceffc. 

As my thoughts airae not zixCapio't my trufiy friend : 
My Lord.I fee you are moon d. 

Oth. No,notmuch moou’d, 

I doe not thinke but Defdemona’s honeft. : ' > ’ 

lag. Lon g liue fhe fo, and long lide you to thinke, fo. 
Oth. And yet how nature citing from it felfe. 
lag. I, there’s the point: as to be bold with you, 

Not to afifedf many proofed matches. 

Of her ovvneClime,complcxion,and degree, ' ' 
Whereto wc fee in all thing?, nature tends ; 

Fie we may fmell in fucha w411,moft rankc 
Foule dilproportion *. thoughts vnnaturall. 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

DcftindUy fpeake of her, t ho I may feare 
Her will recoyling to her better judgement, 

May fall to match you with her countrey formes. 

And happily rcperS: . : . ‘ 

Oth. Faiewcll,ifmore ;* J - “ 

Thou doeft percciue,let me know more, fet on 
Thy wife toobferue ; leaue me / ago . 
lag. My Lord 1 takethy leaue. 

Oth. Why did 1 marry ? This honeft creature doubtldfe 
Secs and knowes morc,much more then he vnfoulds. 

My l.ord,I would Imighc intreateyour honour. 
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The Moore ofV enice. 

lag. To fcau this thing no further, leaue it to time , 
Tho it be fit, that Cafsio h^ue his place,, 

Forfure he fills it vp with great ability : 

Y et if you pleafe to hold him off awhile. 

You (hall by that perceiuehim and bis mcanes; 

Mote ifyour Lady ftraine her entettainement. 

With any firong or vehement importunity. 

Much will be feene in that,in the mcane time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in my feares. 

As worthy caufe 1 haue,to feare I am ; 

And hold her free, I doe befeech your honour. 

Oth. Feare not roy gouernement. 
lag. I once metetake my leaue. Exit 

Oth. This fcllowe’s of exceeding honefty. 

And knowes all qualicics,with a learned fpiric 
Of humaine dealing : it I doe prooue her haggard, 
Tho that her lefiics were my deare heart firings. 

We wliiftle her off,and let her downe the Wind, 

To prey'at fortune. Happily, for Iamblacke, 

And haue not thofefoft parts of conuetfation. 

That ChambcrershauCjOr for I amdedindj 
Into the valt of yearcs; yet that’s not much, 

Shee’s gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
Muft be to lothe her : O curfe of marriage. 

That we can call thefc delicate creatures ours, 

And not their appetites s I had rather be a Toads* 

And liue vpon the vapor in a dungeon, 

Thenkccpe a corner in a thing I loue, 

Forothersvfes : yet tisthcplague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’d arc they lefiethen the bale, 

Tis dcfteny,vnfl*'unnable,like death : 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated to vs. 

When vyc doe quicken : Dejdetnend 'c ornes, 

Iffhe be f lfc.O then heauen mocks it felfe , 

I'le not beleetie it. 

Enter Defdemop'' and Emillia. , : r 

P e fd, How now my dearc Othello ? 
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